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I HIS is a story of New York and of the
tiling that makes life in New York more

interesting than in any other eity in the
world. It tells of how two men took the
hundredth chance, and how, with pluck,
humor, and iron nerve, they got away with it.

1 I E me! Sure me!"
"jS tire, Mmhim, sure we'll sure you!"

^ "These sort of acts is our speciality."^ f And then, both together:
"For we're two of the tails of oltl Hook

an' Ladder Three IIuiidcrd an' Eighty-
eight!"

Into the middle room of that top-floor-
roar McCreary flat they had pulled the
bureau, sideboard, and chest of drawers.
Mounted end to end on them, and roped
for security to stove and lieds and door¬
knobs, were the kitchen and the ironing
tables. And the said kitchen and ironing
tables were the roof edge of a (Ire-engulfed
apartment house.
Stomach down on the ironing table,

with his otT leg crooked about its off leg
behind, and his head hanging far down in
front, lay the tirst artist. With his large,
red, frecklv arms he was gripping the
knees and hocks of the second, who like¬
wise swung head down. And clasped
to his fearless lireman bosom was what
may be called the third, a wire-framed,
wax-headed garment model in a night¬
dress.
The first artist was Special Driver

Thomas Jackson, better known, because
of his favorite oath, as (josh. The second
was First tirade Truckman John Mc-
Crcary, commonly called Buck. Both
were of true hook-and-ladder construc¬
tion,.long and rangy and solid of joint.
Obviously too, they were of Walt Whit¬
man's tribe of "powerful, uneducated per¬
sons." And they were at present engaged
concent rat edly and dramatically in the
rescue of the lady with the wire frame by
that "highest feat of fireman derringdo,
the human pendulum."

rpilK human pendulum is this:
When a person on an upper window

sill cannot be reached from ladder or tire
escape the rescue can sometimes be made
from the roof. It' the cornice or parapet
gives leg-hold to a fireman big and strong
enough, lie will let down a second fireman
head tirst, till the person on the window
sill can be grasped by him. And then that
upper fireman begins steadily to swing
them. By sheer muscle he gets rescuer
and rescued always higher, until other
hands can clutch them from above, or

until, by one final, superhuman swing, he
can bring them to the roof alone.
That is what the human pendulum is.

And its present performers were doing
everything alone.
By now too the act had all but reached

its breathless, thrilling, climax.
"Oh, I fear you will let me fall!"
The Ind.v being unable to speak tier

own lines, Duck, as the lower man. was
speaking them for her. But, clenched to¬
gether in a regular clove hitch like that,
who would know who was speaking?
And

"Oli, ih> mil" (she continued), "</» not
lei me full!"
"Madam" (Gosh continued), "»r will

min onhj I h is: Before ire let you full, we
will full ournelren!"

"Oh, you cannot ilo it. You will only
Iirrisli, u ml thus Ione your own lire* too!"
"Madam, if lee do it will he a pleasure;

for" (again both together) "ire will be

doing it for old llook mi I.mliler
Three II undent an' lCiqtdu-
eit/ld! "

But they were not so to per¬
ish and lose their lives. One
more terrific swing, a lurching
Hip-back, a smashing strain on
ropes and tables and garment-
model wires, and, with a "Pretty
good, not.'"."Yell, pretty (long
flood!" that human pendulum
could gaspingly unjoint itself
and sit up perspiringly to rest.

"The Human Pendulum".
for such toil was its title as
a drama had been written

" The pendulum came hack in another Iong and tear ¬

ful su ing. From every sash joint teas mm u hi(fing
that sharp, pray, blistering smoke."

with a purpose,.to immortalize an un-
equaled record of heroism hehl 1)> Hook
<!i Ladder ;tS«S. Where ordinarily ail en¬
tire tire department may make one pen¬
dulum rescue in a dozen years, ;iSS alone
had made three in the last live. "The Hu¬
man Pendulum" was to be performed that
night, and within three hours, at Clarion
Hall, as :{SS's special, top-liner contribu¬
tion to the Kleventh Grand Annual Fire¬
men's Concert and Benefit. And, as
might be read on the already-quoted pro-
cram of the same, "the said Act and
Drama have been originated and com¬
posed by the members of the company

ii so greatly honors."
Nor was there any

sister, wife, or lady
\ friend of those joint
members but would be
at Clarion Hall to see
their triumph.
"Bucky, old seout,"

this time Gosh was the
first to be able to speak
again, "she's goin' to
tear 'em up.right up
by the roots!"

"Xothin' to it! Jinks,
did yuh hear what that
tloorman over at the
hall was savin'?"

"Yell?"
"That if ever we

wanted to shake the
d'partment.a team like
us eould make ever-
last in' dang good
money in Art!"

"Gosh! But yuh
might say that he's sure
the lad that'll ought to
know. Well, four o'
the boys'U be able to
getotT anyways. They'll
be waitin' for us be¬
hind the seeues."

It was wry hot up there under the eeil-
ing. But their time was short, They must
fTet in at least one last ouee-over. And as
soon as they had mopped the heaviest
of the sweat away they would begin
again.

"That red tire is goin' to he great sttilY.
all right, all right!"

"Sure! An' the spotlight sharp he says
he'll he holdiu' her on us every minute.
Well, yuh ready?"

"Let her go!" And. linking up, they
dropped down to it.

"Sure mi ' Siin mi

"S'iri ,\lmillm. sure we'll siiri ;/<><<'"

"Tlu.iinurl of acts in our speciality. .

Again they ran it through.
But by then it was long after six. From

9Sth street to the hall it was a goodthirty-live minutes. Buek's old woman
was still "doing for" Katie, sick in Wil¬
liamsburg, and they had to feed them¬
selves. Hurrying more and more, they
ate what was handiest, and shaved and
dressed. And then they had to wrap and
tie up the lady of the wire frame in a street
garb of old newspapers. Seven had struck
when finally they were turning out the gas.

AN'». even at that last moment. Gosh
remembered that at the Clarion theyneeded an extra guy line, and he had to

go back to get one from their tables. No
need, though, of lighting up again. It
was only a matter of easing a few half
hitches. And he pulled himself up to do it.
He was feeling for the third when his

lingers came strangely to a stop and he
stood motionless. As nearly as Buck
could make out, lie seemed to lie staringinto the top-floor Hat next door.

And, "Bueky," he half breathed at last,
"easy on the noisestulT.aif come up here!"
The people in tile Hat across the air

shaft.Zolnoehy their name was.had
pulled all their blinds far down. But one
blind hail been torn from the roller in a
little dog-ear, which left an opening for
vision from above. Between the bed and
the hall door, which opened into that
middle room, a young man was stooping
over a pair of suitcases. He was in fact
taking garments from those suitcases and
hanging them in the big. ever-present
tenement wardrobe. And the said gar¬
ments all alike possessed one peculiarity,

though clearly of considerable former
value, all were now soiled and crumpled,
watermarked or singed.
"Do you get it?" breathed Ciosli again,

"My Gawd! do you get it?"
" Do I get it?"
And what they were gelling was some¬

thing which meant that iu all liumau
probability the performance of "The Hu¬
man Pendulum" at that night's Grand
Annual was therewith and definitely post¬
poned. For the last three mouths ,'fs.S
company, and every other company iu
the same division, had been in pursuit of
a gang of professional tenement tire-
makers. And. according to all reliable
information, they. Gosh Jackson and
Buck McCreary, were now looking on at
the first step in the preparation .and
that next door to them!.of one mora
thorough-going rear-tlat "Hash."

rr* 11K average four-room tenement tlat
contains property worth less than JIlH).

It is ottered insurance policies for #1(M),


